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that they were of his Lordship's opinion, and that the garlic did indeed distinguish itself too much: but the ma/itre d'hdtel interposing represented, that they were now stronger than ever in garlic at Paris; upon which the company, one and all, said, that altered the case.
My Lord, having sagaciously smelt at the breech of a rabbit, wiped hia nose, gave a shrug of some dissatisfaction, and then informed the company, that it was not absolutely a bad one, but that he heartily wished it had been kept a day longer. Ay, said Sir Thomas, with an emphasis, a rabbit must be kept. And with the guts in too, added the Colonel, or the devil could not eat it. Here the maitre d'hdtel again interposed, and said that they eat their rabbits much sooner now than they used to do at Paris. Are you sure of that ? said my Lord, with some vivacity. Yes, replied the maitre d'hdtel, the cook had a letter about it last night. I am not sorry for that, rejoined my Lord; for, to tell you the truth, I naturally love to eat my meat before it stinks. The rest of the company, and even the Colonel himself, confessed the same.
This ingenious and edifying kind of conversation continued, without the least interruption from common sense, through four courses, which lasted four hours, till the company could neither swallow nor utter anything more.
A very great person among the ancients was very properly asked, if he was not ashamed to play so well upon the fiddle ? And one may surely with as much reason ask these illustrious moderns, if they are not ashamed of being such good cooks.